>Lincoln sighed to himself, shaking his head as Leni flailed about like a Magikarp.
>He waded over and pulled her to the shallows.
>"Lincoln, you said you wouldn't let me go!"
"I said I wouldn't let go of you in the deep-end."
>"But you did!"
"The water is four feet deep, Leni; drowning isn't possible!"
>Lincoln swallowed down his urge to scream and grabbed hold of her arm again.
>Leni had already begun rapidly breathing.
>As soon as Leni's feet no longer reached the bottom, she started flailing again.
>This time though, she hit Lincoln.
>As he reeled from the shock, Leni kept on screaming.
>When he opened his eyes, he could see that she was way farther out into the lake than she should have been.
>Lincoln immediately swam after her, actually concerned about her drowning now.
>Leni wasn't making it easy.
>Any way he tried to approach, she had a scratch, kick or a slap waiting for him.
>Being brave, Lincoln decided that the only way for him to save her was to take his lumps.
>He closed his eyes and dove under, speeding to grab onto her and drag her to shore.
>When he made contact, he immediately surfaced for air.
>Strangely, not a single blow touched him.
>Leni had stopped screaming as well.
>When the water had left his eyes, he took a look at his sister.
>She was completely still.
>Lincoln was beyond stunned.
>What happened to make her stop?
>As he pondered, he moved his arm to grip her firmly, but realized something horrible.
>He had not grabbed her stomach, but her breast.
>Lincoln could feel the inevitable backlash coming his way, but he wasn't going to let his sister drown.
>Awkwardly, he made his way back to the shore and let Leni go as quickly as possible.
>When he saw her face, he knew she was close to breaking down in tears.
>Lincoln knew he was not going to have a pleasant evening once Leni inevitably told someone.
>All he was trying to do was help Leni, and here he was going to suffer for it.
>Then the gears started to turn in Lincoln's head.

>Lincoln only had one chance to sell the lie he made, and he had to act fast.
>Putting on his best pokerface, he cleared his throat and met Leni's gaze.
"Well, Leni, it looks like you're finally ready."
>"Ready?"
"Yeah, totally!"
>"Wh-what are you talking about?"
"You remained perfectly still when I grabbed you, which is great! You're ready for the advanced swimming instruction I had planned to go through way later."
>Lincoln smiled from ear to ear, hoping his sister's naivete was strong enough to buy it.
>"You mean I'm almost going to become a great swimmer?!"
"Yeah, really!"
>Every lie he told Leni stabbed at his heart like a knife.
>Better that than being grounded.
"But you can't let anyone else know I'm teaching you."
>Leni took a double take as she heard Lincoln's puzzling demand.
>"Why?"
"Because...because then everyone will want me to help them get better at swimming, and I can't be stuck helping everyone on the rest of the trip. I need some me time."
>Lincoln counted out the seconds internally as he stared at Leni.
>He still wasn't exactly in the clear, and he knew it.
>Then a miracle occurred.
>"Oh, I totally get it! Don't worry, it'll be a secret between you, me, and the fish!"
>Lincoln pressed out a breath he didn't even realize he had been holding.
"Great! Now, let's get...back to it."
>Lincoln knew he was doing wrong, but he had already dug himself in.
>There was no way to go out of the hole but down.
>He then swam behind Leni and grabbed hold of her once again, but with both hands.
>Lincoln uttered a prayer in his mind that everything would work out.

>Once again, Leni had gone still.
>She was completely calm.
>Lincoln seized the opportunity to push her further out.
>Leni had actually kept her composure, without a single errant limb.
>Maybe Lincoln could actually teach her something.
"Okay, now we can begin. First, you need to put your arms out to the side, Leni."
>To his surprise, she followed his instructions exactly.
>Her arms were completely out and locked into position.
"G-great! Now, just move your arms to touch your shoulders."
>"Like this?"
>Leni began to move her forearms inward, making the exact movements Lincoln had wanted.
>Maybe this situation wouldn't be so bad after all.
"Yeah, just like that! Now, I want you to start moving your legs back and forth."
>Lincoln had to wait a little longer for it to happen, but she was actually doing it.
>He could feel her calves brush against his own feet, moving in perfect rhythm.
>She was doing it!
>She was actually doing it!
>The excitement on Lincoln's face completely drowned out the fact that he was still molesting his innocently unaware sister.
>Lincoln decided to push the envelope a little farther, and pushed her a tad further out.
>They were almost back to where they were when he first grabbed her.
>She was still keeping true to her form, as if she'd been swimming this way her whole life.
>"Lincoln, I'm doing it!"
"Yeah, you're amazing, Leni!"
>Lincoln had been beyond astounded by the progress she had shown, and was blinded by this newfound pride.
>He then started to move her out even further.
>Right into the middle of the lake.

>"Uh, Lincoln, isn't this a little bit far?"
"No, we're doing great. I know you can do this."
>Lincoln continued on, until they were dead center in the water.
>Unbeknownst to him, Leni's prior rhythms were beginning to falter.
>"L-Lincoln, I don't feel safe here, pull me back to shore!"
"Come on, Leni, I believe in you!"
>As Leni looked at the seemingly endless water around her, she began to breathe rapidly once more.
>Lincoln actually took notice of this, and began to start freaking out.
>They were far too out to easily take her back in.
>A couple of kicks found their way to his shins.
>Leni was starting to panic again.
>"Lincoln, help!"
>What little form she had then fell to the wayside, as she entered full panic again.
>Lincoln took a couple of hits to the face from an elbow, and let go of Leni.
>As soon as the screaming started in earnest, he opened up his teary eye and went for her again.
>Lincoln tried his previously discovered secret and found it useless.
>No matter how he moved or grabbed her tits, Leni was still flopping like a zebra caught in a crocodile's jaws.
>The situation had gone completely out of control.
>Lincoln couldn't take many more hits, and Leni couldn't breathe underwater.
>Things were not in either of their favor.
>As Lincoln took one last blow to the noggin, he realized something.
>The sense of embarrassment was what did it, not just grabbing her breasts.
>Lincoln could only think of one thing more embarrassing than what he did to her previously.
>It was at that moment that he considered allowing them both to drown to save himself the shame.
>But all it took was the sounds of Leni gargling water to change his mind.
>He fought back all of his instincts and guilt, and reached within Leni's bikini bottom.
>As Lincoln slid his hand between her fabric and her flesh, he heard a breathless moan,
>Lincoln shamefully realized he had hit his target.

>Leni's wild movements had subsided once more.
>The water had only light ripples in the place of the previous reckless splashes.
>Lincoln could even feel her soft movements again.
>He began to let out a small cheer in between his painful coughs.
"S-see? You always had it in you, Leni."
>Lincoln put on the best smile he could for Leni in his pained state.
>"I-I'm swimming?"
>Leni began to return to her former cheeriness, and even exceeding it.
>She was on cloud nine.
>Lincoln felt happy for her, even if they almost both died.
>Now came the moment of truth.
"Leni, I have one last thing to teach you."
>"Huh?"
"You kind of beat me up pretty badly, so you need to get us back to shore."
>"W-what?!"
"Don't worry, I'll be helping you! You can do this, remember Leni?"
>His sister gave him a look of worry, unsure of her prodigiously increased skills.
>Lincoln simply smiled and gave Leni a confident nod.
>Leni returned his look with her own smile, and turned herself back to her default position.
"Okay, now, you need to do one last thing before you're a swimming master."
>"Whatever it is, I'm ready!"
>Lincoln spared no time in getting the last of her body prepared to go back.
>He grabbed onto as much of her ample cheeks as he could, and forced her back to arch forward.
>Lincoln could feel his captive hand slip further into Leni's sensitive womanhood, as Leni shuddered around his touch.
>Restraining himself from pushing the situation any further, he locked his legs around her hips and his arm.
"Kick, Leni! Kick like you've never kicked before!"
>Leni didn't need to be told twice.
>She immediately took to his instructions, and Lincoln could see the center receding from his view instantly.
>Leni was letting out constant sounds of restrained pleasure as she grinded against Lincoln's digits.
>Turning his head, he could see the pier and the shore just within reach.
>As the finally hit the shallows, Lincoln heard his sister let out a shout he'd never heard before.

>Leni's body had finally reached its limit with that last blissful noise.
>Not a moment later, their combined weight sank them into the softened clay below.
>Lincoln struggled against the myriad bruises and aches on his body to get out from under Leni and onto his own feet.
>He reached onto a platonic spot for the first time in an hour as he pulled Leni completely to shore.
>Her excursion had left her completely drained, and unconscious from the combined exhaustion.
>Lincoln couldn't help but realize how peaceful she looked, despite the context behind it.
>Leni even had her grin still plastered on her face.
>He knew he should be completely disgusted with his actions, but Lincoln found pride in his effective, if completely unethical bonding.
>At least something good came out of the nearly disastrous encounter.
>Then Lincoln heard a distinctly different, yet completely familiar sound.
>He turned his head and saw another of his sisters fall from out of the brush.
>It was Luna, with her swimming bottom around her ankles and her shirt caught above her perky, petite breasts.
>When her head cleared, she nervously smiled at her brother.
>"H-hey, bro. I, uh, saw those advanced lessons and they looked pretty great."
>Luna stood up and smiled as she blushed at him.
>"Any chance you'd be up to show me in and around the lake?"
>Lincoln gulped as he felt his conflicted mood come about again.
>This was going to be one taxing vacation.